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CHIEF KING: Today's date is December 
6th, 2001. The time is 1735 hours. This is 
Battalion Chief Stephen J. King from Safety 
Battalion, FDNY. I'm conducting an 
interview with Firefighter Richard Saulle 
from Engine Company 224 regarding the events 
of September 11th, 2001. 

Q. Richard, you can start whenever you 
want. 

A. To start off with, I was in the shower, 
because I have this fetish about taking a shower 
before every shift. No matter if it's the first 
half or the second half of the 24, I always take 
a shower. So unfortunately I was caught in the 
shower. 

The run came in. Somebody came running 
up and said a plane just hit the tower. I said, 
"what are you talking about?" I thought they 
were trying to get me out of the shower, maybe 
flour me or do something hilarious like they 
normally do, or somebody will turn the water off. 
So here I am, I jump in my shorts, just a regular 
work shirt and a pair of shoes, no socks, no 


drawers. Here I go, I'm down. 
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The tones went off, responded. The 
first response was to respond to the World Trade 
Center. Then the second one came in as we were 
driving out of quarters to report to Rapelye 
Street at the base of the Battery Tunnel. That 
was the second one that came in. 

So we sat there and waited. I believe 
we must have waited there until they were 
clearing the tunnel out. That was just my logic. 
There were cars coming in there. They shut it 
down, cleared the tunnel out. We were getting 
ready to go through as a convoy with the rest of 
the fire engines and fire trucks going through 
there. 

I was on the chauffeur side of the rig, 
back of the chauffeur, like I normally sit when I 
ride in the back, unless I have the pipe. A 
young kid, Joe Sullivan, said, "Why is this plane 
flying through the smoke? Holy shit, he hit the 
second tower." I said, "Get the hell out of 
here." I stuck my head out the window, and I 
looked up and I was amazed what I saw. Both 
towers were on fire, and I said we're ina lot of 


trouble. 
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So we started going through the tunnel, 
and I said we're in a lot of trouble. They're 
coming with more planes. This is terrorism. My 
brain started -- I'm not the sharpest tool in the 
shed. Guys will tell you I say that about myself 
all the time. I said, they're coming, they're 
going to hit the tunnels, they're going to hit 
the bridges. 

So my mind told me to say good-bye to 
everybody. So I reached across and I said to 
Hazel, "Good-bye, Mike, it's been nice working 
with you for 16 years." "Joe Sullivan, I'm sorry 
you're only on the job a couple of months." 

I told Bradbury, who was sitting 
opposite me, "Kevin, I know we don't like one 
another very much," because me and him are always 
bickering, but we still like each other. That 
was just our way, we always fight with each 
other. I said, "Goodbye, Kev." Then I hit 
Smitty in the back of the head and I said, 
"Smitty, you still owe me $15. When we get up to 
heaven, you better pay me." 

This kid, Stu Bailey, was in the middle 


of the officer and the chauffeur in the front, 


R. SAULLE 5 


and I told him the same thing. I said, "You owe 
me $5 if you remember too." Then Desimone, I 
said, "Desimone, I'll see you at the big one." 

Then we proceeded. We got through the 
tunnel. What we saw on the floor was amazing. 
There were plane parts, cars wrecked, body parts. 
It looked like Tales of the Crypt. There were 
arms sticking up in the air, and bodies were just 
shredded all over the place. 

There was a car that we drove by that 
the driver's door and the passenger door were 
open, and there was a plane motor on the back 
half of the car. Two inches more, and both these 
guys would have been dead too. That was their 
ticket. It was amazing. The car was actually 
cut right in half with this motor, right there 
back of the front seat. I sat there in 
amazement. 

Then we drove. Smitty is very 
aggressive, just like I am when I drive. We kind 
of hit a couple of bumps when we went over. I 
don't know what it was. But we got to a point in 
front of the two buildings. We looked up, and 


the flames were coming and the bodies were coming 
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down and splattering on the street like 
watermelons. 

Chief told us to supply an engine 
company in front of the building, find a hydrant. 
We started rolling up, and as we rolled up Kevin 
says, "Hey, we have a transmission leak." There 
was a puddle about two feet around of 
transmission fluid. 

So we got to the spot, which was 
probably another 50 feet up. The first hydrant 
that we saw that was open, squeezing through all 
kinds of fire trucks that were angled all over 
the place. It was just the way everybody just 
parks and just gets out and runs. 

So I climbed under the rig, and there 
was a little cut, about an inch cut, witha 
little drip hole coming out from the 
transmission. I need a chock. I said, "I needa 
chock. Do we have a chock?" I started jamming. 
The chock was too big. 

So I actually started gnawing at it 
with my teeth. I made like a miniature size 
toothpick out of this, and I jammed it in there. 


It still was dripping. I had to put the goop on 
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there, and it worked pretty well. 

As I did that, that's when the first 
tower fell. As soon as I finished, got up, the 
tower came down. We heard somebody saying, "Sh." 
That's how the tower sounded coming down, 
"Shhhhhh." That's all you heard it, a big shush. 
The tower came down. 

Hazel said to me, "It's going to get 
awfully dark in a minute," and that's exactly 
what it did. It just wiped us out. Nobody had 
masks on. People were running at us, knocking us 
over. It got black. You thought it was night. 
It was like night for five minutes. 

The first thing that came to mind is, 
we all had masks on and everything, but we didn't 
don them. It didn't dawn on us until after the 
fact. We must have donned them a minute after 
this building came down and after the blackness 
hit us, because we didn't have time between 
people running you over and worrying about Joe 
Sullivan, make sure the proby was next to us, and 
Bailey, who had nothing but shorts on. He had 
dress shorts on. 


After the first building came down and 
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it finally cleared, it was like somebody blew 
pillows up. It was just dust in the air, totally 
dust. A couple of guys came walking out of the 
pile, truckies, because they had their tools with 
them. 

One guy had an ax, one guy had a 
halogen, and they were actually throwing their 
halogen and axes on the floor in frustration and 
pissed off. Maybe somebody they knew got wiped 
out in front of them, maybe what they saw. One 
of them looked like he was scalped because the 
whole back of his head was opened up. 

So we grabbed the EMS bag and we 
started bandaging his head, we washed him out. 

We actually washed his head out with booster 
water, which was rusty. The rig wasn't hooked up 
to a hydrant yet, and that's all we had, whatever 
we had, the 500 gallons in the tank. 

We started washing his head off because 
the stuff was like glue. It was stuck to him. 

It didn't come off by just washing it. You had 
to rub and wash. So we washed the back of his 
head off, and this guy was so -- he was cursing 


up a storm. He was worried about what happened 
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to him. He didn't even realize that the whole 
back of his head was ripped open. 

So we were bandaging two guys heads, 
and then I guess it must have been a worker came 
out of the building. He had just a white shirt 
on. He was covered. When he opened up his eyes, 
it looked like the Little Rascals in the film 
when the guy got covered in stuff and you just 
saw the whites of his eyes. He was black. He 
couldn't see. So we proceeded to wash him and 
rub him down. 

Geez, about a couple of minutes after 
that, here come the second tower on us. The 
first tower was in the way of the second tower. 
When the first tower came down, the second tower 
was blocking it in our hitting range. I figured 
this tower is definitely going to get us, because 
now we were closer, and there was no building to 
block it. I thought this is it, we're getting 
wiped out again. 

We ran down the street. We must have 
gained 30 yards, 30 yards at most, and it was 
like you were running as fast as you can and 


somebody shoved you in the back of the head and 
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you went head over heels tumbling, because the 
force of the wind was incredible. It knocked you 
over. 

There was a guy actually on his hands 
and knees begging to me, "I have no mask. Don't 
leave me here. I don't want to die." I slapped 
this guy -- I don't know, he's from an engine 
company, because he had a black face piece. I 
slapped him and I said, "It's dust, stupid. It's 
dust. You're not going to die. Relax." 

Then when the lieutenant heard me 
yelling at the guy and hitting him, he came 
crawling over and he said, "I have no mask." I 
said, "Listen, we're going to buddy share this 
mask. If you try and take it away, I swear to 
God I'll knock you on your ass," just like that. 
I said, "It's dust. Go like this. That's all 
you have to do. Put your coat over your mouth." 
These guys, they lost it, totally lost it. 

The second tower came down. The same 
thing, blackness for longer this time. It was 
ten minutes now. Finally the dust cleared, and 
it was like panic. People were running. The 


whole street was running at us. 
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The chief was telling us, "I want 
everybody 300 feet back," because we didn't know 
if any other buildings, from the shock, or 
undermining or anything else if they were going 
to weaken any other buildings. He said, "I want 
everybody 300 feet down." 

We walked all the way down. There was 
a couple of fire hydrants that were open. There 
were thousands of people giving us bottles of 
water. It was amazing. It was like a candy 
store in the street: water, drinks, this, that. 
Within minutes everybody was getting it. Trucks 
were there with food. 

I jumped in a puddle because there was 
a fire hydrant running, and I washed this stuff 
off me, because, like I said, it was glue. I 
washed my helmet in the water. I had it all down 
my neck. I was breaking it, and everything, 
because it was gagging you. 

After that it just ended right there 
for a while. It was like stagnant for a while. 
Then finally we heard the total recall. We heard 
the radio, we tried to listen to radio stations. 


Then everybody had radios around us. They hit 
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this, they hit that, they hit this. 

It was like oh, my God, we're in the 
middle of like a world war over here. They're 
hitting everything. I said they're going to hit 
more. I thought they were going to hit another 
building by us, because there were a couple 
buildings -- as we walked down West Street, there 
was a couple of big buildings that we were 
getting to. 

I said, "Listen, they're going to start 
hitting this because this is the next tallest 
building. I said this is no good either. You're 
better off staying right here." In between this 
tall building, in between the towers, this is a 
regular low area. I said you're better off 
saying over here, and we did. We kind of like 
shacked up on the curb. It amazed me. 

(Interruption. ) 

A. So now we're just sitting there it 
seemed like an hour, an hour and a half goes by, 
and we said what the hell are we doing? So we 
started walking back towards what I guess they 
gave it the name now ground zero. They might 


have given it the next day or whatever. 
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We were walking back towards that. 

Guys were just sprawled out all over the place. 
Who was there, who has a bandage on their head, 
who was just sitting there with their mouth open. 
It was terrible. It was terrible. You knew guys 
were dead. You knew guys were really dead. 

It was hours, it must have been. We 
were trying to find the rest of the guys, because 
the recall was there. So we started walking -- 
you're walking in this stuff, and it was just 
like powder. So we were walking and breathing 
this shit all day long. It was like an inch 
thick. No matter where you looked, everywhere, 
blocks away, it was an inch thick. We're walking 
in this rubble, and nobody has a mask on. It 
only lasts for 17 minutes. 

We walked down Vesey all the way 
around -- we actually found where the rig was, 
where Smitty was actually pumping water. He was 
pumping water for a few hours. Before that we 
packed up into a hotel, and they said there were 
some sandwiches up on one of the upper floors. 

So we ran to get a sandwich and thought of 


Smitty. We came around and gave him half a 
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sandwich. 

Then it creeped up until it must have 
been 2:00 in the morning they were ordering guys. 
They took a head count. Everybody had to report 
in. There were a few guys that were missing, but 
we got a head count of our whole company. Then 
they said, "Anybody on the day shift, you have to 
go home. You're ordered to go home." I said, 
"I'm not going home. I'm staying with my rig. 
I'm here. I'm not going anywhere." 

Our captain was there, Captain Quinn, 
at that time. Now he's a chief. A few days 
later after that they made him a chief, the next 
rank up. He ordered us to go home. I said, "I'm 
not going home." He said, "I'm telling you, go, 
that's it. You've had enough. Go home. See you 
tomorrow." He said there's buses on West Street. 

I walked for three miles on West 
Street. We didn't see a bus at all. There was 
like seven of us that were walking back. This 
guy Pacheco, who was one of the recall guys, he 
had an interview with I guess a Puerto Rican 
station. So they wanted him to talk a little 


Puerto Rican, and he started talking, and the 
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rest of the guys filtered up. They must have 
jumped on the bus, and we missed the bus. 

So me, Smith and Pacheco were left 
behind. We walked for three miles on West Street 
until we found nothing. There was a Con Edison 
crew there that we actually begged them, "Do us a 
favor. We just want to go home. We're tired." 
It's now 3:00 in the morning. We're exhausted. 
We want to go home. 

One of the guys said, "I'll take them 
home. I'll take them. Where are you?" I said, 
"We're right over the Brooklyn Bridge, right 
there on Hicks Street." "That's no problem, but 
you have to get deconned first." Ai-yie-yie. 

So here we are, stripped naked as a 
jaybird. We had to get washed down with ice-cold 
water from the fire hydrant. They gave us these 
coveralls. They put all our stuff in red bags, 
double taped them, gave us all the stuff. 

Normally when something like this 
happens, they say usually you take everything 
that's on you. I had the commissary money on me. 
I had $600 in my right pocket. I said they're 


not getting that. I ripped open the kneecaps, 
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the pads in the bunker pants, and I stuck it in 
there. I said they're not getting the money. I 
closed it back up. So I had the $600 on my right 
knee just about from 3:00 in the morning on. I 
said, "Sh, they're going to confiscate all our 
money. I put all my money in the kneecap." 

They dropped us off and wound up giving 
us back our bags. So the first thing I did is I 
ripped my bag open and let all this air and shit 
out in the firehouse. The whole firehouse was 
white from everybody else coming in with their 
bags. 

I didn't even go home. I just went 
upstairs and went to bed, I was so exhausted. 
The only thing is my wife was trying to get in 
touch with me the whole day. She didn't know. A 
couple of guys told her, "I don't know. I don't 
know where he is. I don't know." So she was 
kind of on pins and needles all day. 

I woke up about 9:00 in the morning, 
9:30. My eyes usually open up at 6:00. I was so 
overexhausted that I got three extra hours in 
there. 


When I got home, I collapsed on the 
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floor like a baby -- I have to say that -- right 
on the floor. I don't know why I did it, but my 
legs just gave out from under me as soon as I 
walked in my door. My wife and my kid was home, 
and my puppy. I just got a dog. 

The only thing I wanted was to kiss 
that dog, kiss my wife. All four of us were on 
the floor. My dog was ballistic because he was 
licking the three us. He was licking us up, 
going from person to person and licking us up. 

It was amazing. It was amazing. 

My legs buckled. They never did that 
before. Actually they probably buckled one other 
time. When I had my first son in the hospital, I 
got the jitters. But other than that, I usually 
hold everything. You Know, I cry at funerals. 
That's me. I'm a little weak. But the weak 
legs, I usually never have them. 

That's my story. 

CHIEF KING: The time is 1755 hours, 


and we're concluding the interview. 


